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Announcing an International Tribunal on 


CLIMATE CRIMES 





An international tribunal on crimes of ecocide will begin in The 
Hague on June 21, 2022, its convener announced today. Those 
charged with criminally enabling oil and gas suppliers to 
explore, drill, and sell for profit fuels that irreparably damage 
the ecosphere include George W. Bush, Barack Obama, Joseph 
Biden, Donald J. Trump, Vladimir Putin, Narendra Modi, Xi 
Jinping, Jair Bolsonaro, Tony Blair, Boris Johnson, Saudi Crown 
Prince Mohammed bin Salman, as well as current CEOs of 
Exxon Mobil, Chevron, BP, Shell, Gazprom and Halliburton. 


The announcement continued for a few paragraphs, and ended 
with a list of 200 invited guests, including Greta Thunberg, Bill 
Mckibben, Arundhati Roy, Noam Chomsky, and Angela Davis. As 
the tribunal's convener, | asked editors of leading journals and 
newspapers to publish the page; they declined, or to be more 
precise, they never responded. Judgment Day would arrive at 
the International Criminal Court without a trumpet fanfare or a 
flock of angels descending from the clouds or even a preview in 
the Times. | continued to post announcements, hoping public 
interest would increase as the weather worsened; climate 
change was on my side. 


Initially the announcement seemed to be lost in the internet 
jungle. A few friends and web-surfers read the page, said they 


would watch the opening session if it was broadcast, and moved 
on to more entertaining news. Since The New York Times, The 
Guardian, Private Eye, Le Canard Enchainé, Moscow Times and 
Poetry didn't print it, | am reprinting my own copy here for 
future reference; perhaps history will vindicate me. (It's only a 
few paragraphs, followed by an account of subsequent events.) 
Below its red-lettered heading, the statement explains: 


Charged with initiating mass environmental destruction 
through wanton and unlawful acts, the accused have caused 
widespread, long-term damage to the planet. They have 
allowed carbon emissions to raise global temperatures to new, 
dangerous levels that melt icecaps, destroy coral reefs, fish 
habitats and rainforests. Their crimes have led to severe 
floods, hurricanes, droughts, heat waves, blizzards, and other 
past and future disasters for which they should be held 
accountable. 


Among those invited to serve as jurors (although their 
attendance is not yet confirmed) are James Hansen, Naomi 
Klein, Greta Thunberg, Winona LaDuke, Steven Donziger, 
Michael Moore, Mike Davis, Arundhati Roy, Robert Bullard, 
Noam Chomsky, Enrique Chagoya, Andreas Malim, Bill 
McKibben, Patti Smith and Angela Davis. Witnesses of 
destruction will be called to testify before the court. 


No judge will preside as the convener agrees with philosopher 
Jean-Paul Sartre's position, expressed at the 1967 Russell War 
Crimes Tribunal: "Judges exist everywhere. They are the 
peoples of the world and.... we are working for them.” But 
there will be jurors, and we urge government officials and 
corporate executives to abide by the rulings of the tribunal's 
jurors. 


A list of 200 prospective witnesses follows, among them 
scientists, environmental activists, fire fighters, poets, 
anthropologists, farmers, teachers, parents and 25 children 
suing on behalf of their futures. 


Along with editors of The Times, The Guardian, Figaro, Private 
Eye, Variety and other journals, wildfires and floods paid no 
attention to the announcement, as they made their rounds from 
Los Angeles to Miami Beach, Athens to Siberia. Icecaps melted 
with record speed, sea levels rose higher every day. Lobbyists 
for Exxon Mobil, Chevron, BP, and other firms worked around 
the clock to delay legislative efforts at phasing out their 
products. The annual UN Conference on climate change voted 
again for no enforceable restrictions on carbon emissions, 
instead recommending a future limit. The call for voluntary 
compliance was praised by leading energy company CEOs and 
banks that financed new drilling. Air over urban centers in India, 
China, coastal Africa, most of Europe and the United States grew 
hazy, brown and gray with exhaust fumes and wildfire smoke, 
while trapped carbon continued to warm the earth's 
temperature. One morning the sky where | live stayed dark, as if 
it was a moonless night; black clouds emitted by California forest 
fires blocked out the sun. An orange glow emerged from the 
darkness around four in the afternoon. Climate crimes -- or their 
consequences -- were covering the globe with dark clouds, and 
it was time to arrest some of the criminals. Even they thought 
so, as it turned out. 


Another morning, another nightmare began with a phone call 
that woke me at 5 A.M. | expected the caller to be one of those 
sleepless robots programed to warn that your Amazon account 
is overdrawn, and you need to pay $500 immediately. Barely 
awake, | complained that a rainforest should not be calling at 
this hour. 


Much to my surprise, the voice at the other end of the phone 
was not pre-recorded. At first | thought the caller was a 
comedian, a friend of mine trying out a new routine. His 
Queens, New York accent with a hint of mobster's menace 
cajoled: 


"Wake up, Joel, this is your President. And don't tell me you're 
already woke. I'm calling from Mar-a-Lago. I'm not in the 
Amazon. | read your indictment and you're in trouble now, not 
me." 


lt was too early for practical jokes, and | was sleepy. But the 
voice continued: "| want you to stop the witch hunt. | didn't 
commit any climate crimes. The market broke all the records 
during my years in the White House, my ratings were 
tremendous, out of this world, after | rolled back Obama's job 
killer regulations. I'm a national hero, and | want an apology 
from you on Twitter. Put it in Jacobin too, for your people, and 
Page One of The New York Times just to keep them in business. 
Apologize or I'll see you in court. And it won't be your court!" 


"Jacobin too?" 


"Vou heard me!" 


| figured that ever since Twitter banned him, he was looking for 
media coverage wherever he could find it, even in socialist 
quarterlies. Then | remembered my friend, the comedian, was 
reluctant to give up his Trump impersonation after November of 
2020. He must be working on a new post-election monologue. 
But all | had the wit to ask was: "Who is this?" 


"Your President!" 


"You don't sound like Joe Biden." 


"That loser never conceded, but | won 2020 just like | won 2016." 


"| didn't vote for you, twice.” 


"We all make mistakes, but you can correct one of them. Cancel 
the tribunal, apologize for the character defamation or you'll 
end up ina court with judges | appointed," he warned. "Some of 
them are from the Supremes. You won't be laughing then." | 
hadn't laughed at all, but he sort of whinnied and then the 
phone went dead. 


After two cups of expresso | was more fully awake and elated. | 
had a fanatical reader in Florida. A publicist for the ages was 
going to tell the world about the tribunal. And so he did. As his 
denials of complicity in climate change became more vehement, 
his denunciations of a tribunal few had heard about attracted 
more attention than | ever imagined possible. The tribunal was 
listed on the coming year's calendars. Trave/ and Leisure paved 
the way for eco-tourists with a feature titled: "What to See 
When You're in The Hague." The Times agreed to send a theatre 
critic, as | had requested. A concert promoter in The Hague 
called to see if we needed a larger hall. (We had no space at all 
until she inquired; suddenly an eighteenth-century theatre - 
restored - was all ours.) 


While | welcomed the press coverage, | had some anxiety it 
would lead Trump's attorneys to follow through on his threats. 
They could hit me with a nuisance suit for ten million in damages 
to his reputation, another ten million for their fees. Butas time 
passed | concluded the former President couldn't afford to sue, 
only to make threats (considerably less costly) because he was 


already tangled in dozens of legal cases and Congressional 
investigations. Later one of his sons asked if we would pay for 
accommodations and airfare if the entire family attended the 
tribunal, and whether we could move it from The Hague to 
Monte Carlo. | said no. 


| sensed we were reaching a larger audience when grocery store 
tabloids began to cover the story, "Will Don's Prison Have a 
Putting Green?” asked the International Star. It wasn't as sexy 
a story as the one about an exotic dancer in his bed; but another 
tabloid, Malice Toward Some, lamented "Trump Linked to 
Stormy Weather, No More Stormy Daniels!" 


Then another President rang. 


"Is this Mr. Schechter?” asked a White House operator's voice, 
coughing slightly, maybe suffering from West Coast wildfire 
smoke that had drifted east. Or recovering from the latest Covid 
variant. 


"This is he." 


"You have a call from the President. Hold the line and I'll 
connect you.” 


Before | could ask which President, | heard: "Hello my friend, this 
is Joe calling from Washington. | hope it's not too early for you." 


"No, actually another climate criminal called me even earlier." 
"| wanted to ask you about that, the climate crimes thing. You 


can't seriously be putting me in the same cellblock as Trump, 
youre only joking, right? Kamala tells me you've written a book 


about satire. I'm guessing the tribunal scene is the opening of 
your next book." 


"| haven't read his book, Joe, | only read the publisher's 
description," a woman's voice in the background protested. 


"| have a few extra copies, if you want one," | offered. (In fact, | 
had a stack of them, my publisher having paid me in paperback 
copies of Satire, not a terribly negotiable currency.) 

“We're both here, Kamala and |," Joe said, " this is an important 
call for both of us. Although you left her name off the list of 
offenders." 


"Sorry about that, Vice President Harris.” 


"No problem, I'm overlooked all the time,” said the background 
voice. 


"But not because she's unqualified," Joe quickly added. 

"Of course not," | agreed, "as Attorney General of California she 
had a chance to delay and end oil drilling licenses. Her refusal 
to do so could be called criminal negligence.” 


"Let's not get sidetracked," said Kamala. 


Joe intervened: "So here's the deal: | want to know if your 
accusations of climate crimes are satire." 


"We weren't sure, there's an edge to it, but ..." Kamala halted 
and said she didn't want to sound too negative. 


"There's a little bite in the references to Trump and his friends, " 
Joe suggested, conciliatory but cautious as usual. "But Barack 
and | didn't think it was appropriate to include our names on the 
Wanted list." 


"| don't really mind that you left me out," said Kamala. 


"| hadn't thought you were quite as complicit," | admitted. 
"Barack read it too?" 


“We're consulting the same lawyer on this one,” Joe conceded. 
"The Justice Department declined to provide one of theirs. 
Merrick thought he should be neutral again. He would have 
made a great Supreme Court justice. But he thought this was a 
State Department matter, since your tribunal's going to be in the 
Netherlands. In any case, | won't be attending." 


"You weren't invited, sir. None of the indicted were. It's a 
tribunal, nota trial. Witnesses and testimony.” 


"And we'll have no one there to defend us?" 


"If you want to be there to watch, all three of you could attend. 
Barack, Kamala and you, Mr. President.” 


"Thank you. Call me Joe." 


"No indicted officials spoke at the Russell/ Sartre Tribunal either 
so you won't be the first excluded President." 


“Lyndon Johnson didn't confer with Jean-Paul Sartre?" asked 
Kamala. "That meeting would have been one for the books. Do 
you think he would have shown Jean-Paul his scar?” 


| said yes but | confess | was a little nervous at this point. | wasn't 
quite prepared for a "Truth to Power" conversation. | had an 
indictment posted, but only myself and a few curious friends 
were on board for the tribunal, no reputable lawyers, no 
international experts on climate change. Trump was our unpaid 
publicist. 


"| know we weren't invited," said Joe, "and you don't need us 
there to convict us; but how about if you put it off for a few 
years? Give us time to repair the damage, save you the trouble 
of holding it. Or say the whole thing was a satire? You'd receive 
a letter congratulating you on your Swiftian modest proposal, 
signed by me...” 


"I'll sign too,” said Kamala. "| think Barack would too." 


"I'm not promising this, but a letter like that could secure you an 
NEA grant (you'd still have to apply), maybe a MacArthur too; at 
the very least a publisher for a new book on political humor. No 
quid pro quo of course." 


"Of course. But | can't speak for the hundreds invited, the school 
children, the activists, the poets and anthropologists who might 
consider you a climate criminal. They may oppose withdrawal of 
your names from the indictment." 


"| can't get them all grants or publishers." 


"| understand. Everyone is writing about climate change these 
days, making films too; the competition is fierce. By the way, 
have you conferred with the Trump legal team about this," | 
asked, "or read any FBI wiretaps on his plans?” 


"We now call them data breaches, not wiretaps,” said Joe. "I 
don't think Trump will let this attempt to enlarge his criminal 
record go unchallenged. He needs the press coverage more 
than | do; ever since he was banned by Twitter, he's lost 
readers." 


"Some of those new Alt-Right web sites are hard to find,” | 
admitted. 


"| wouldn't know,” said Joe, "but If Trump sues for defamation, 
the tribunal's going to get some attention. I'd rather not be on 
his side." 


| recalled one of my favorite legal reference points, the Chicago 
Seven conspiracy trial in which Black Panther Bobby Seale, the 
eighth, was separated from the other defendants; he was also 
chained and gagged in the courtroom. 


"We could sever the defendants, give Trump a separate trial, 
based on the Chicago precedent, without the chains and mouth- 
gag,’ | assured him, ‘or you might clear your name, and Barack's 
and Ms. Harris's by jointly issuing a call for the immediate 
cessation of all fossil fuel sales and production. Cancel all federal 
permits for offshore drilling. Permanently close the Strategic 
Petroleum Reserve. Increase production of solar panels and 
wind farm subsidies (no nuclear plants, please). Improve mass 
transit, praise bicyclers and pedestrians as heroes who risk their 
lives every day. Set an example by walking to work. Oh, wait, 
you do, you work at home. After that the tribunal would 
probably pardon your earlier favors to the oil companies, all the 
government subsidies and drilling rights you and Barack gave 
out, though I'm only speculating on the leniency of the jurors. 
Noam Chomsky and Naomi Klein might not forgive you right 
away." 


Joe thanked me for the advice, said he had to consult his lawyer, 
and abruptly hung up. Kamala stayed on the line long enough to 
thank me for leaving her name off the list, and asked if | had seen 
the Alice Childress play "Trouble in Mind" on Broadway. !t had 
satiric moments too, she heard. 


Public interest in the tribunal slowly increased, thanks to 
Trump's frequent and vocal opposition. He was so worked up 
that he sometimes forgot to mention the stolen election. Given 
his enthusiasm, | wondered if our list of criminals should have 
been more inclusive, especially in American entries. We had left 
out Senators, Congressmen, aircraft designers, SUV engineers, 
oil field architects, arms manufacturers. Their protests against a 
tribunal indictment would have added to the increasing clamor. 
Pentagon generals deserved inclusion too, with their oil-based 
travel to and from 190 bases around the world. 


Sartre's arguments for creation of a war crimes tribunal in 1967- 
68 also applied to the need for a 2022 climate crimes tribunal in 
2021. But we were reluctant to have anyone recall Sartre's 
criticism of his own tribunal: "We are powerless," he wrote. 
"This is a guarantee of our independence.... we will name the 
guilty [and]... have no other function, in this inquiry and its 
conclusions, than to make everybody understand the necessity 
for an international institution.....and to substitute legal, ethical 
rules for the law of the jungle." 


Never one to admit powerlessness, his if not ours, Trump kept 
our plans alive in the press, and loudly welcomed a few of the 
indictments -- the ones directed at his opponents. "Yes, | can 
see Biden and Obama (the Clintons too) as climate criminals,” 
the 45th President told The New York Post, “and Putin promised 
me he won't offer them asylum." 


Asked about the chances of his own conviction, which the funds 
of his friends might inadvertently underwrite if they paid for the 
tribunal's interrogation of the Clintons et al, Trump answered 
with the email equivalent of a shrug: "I've already been 
impeached twice, repeatedly charged with tax evasion, sexual 
assault, payments of hush money, inciting insurrection. And | 
expect to be re-elected by a landslide in 2024. Campaign 
contributions welcome." 


On the air his Fox news idolater Hannity queried the former 
President. "If their tribunal is so patriotic, why are they holding 
it in the Netherlands?" 


"My thought exactly," said Trump, choosing solidarity over 
originality. 


The next day a sheriff from Louisiana (Exxon Mobil division) 
knocked at my door, and informed me | was under house‘arrest. 
He served papers, and gave me a choice of electronic ankle 
bracelets; one of them included a built-in GPS and a digital guide 
to New Orleans restaurants and Gulf drilling sites. 


"But | don't live in Louisiana," | protested. 


"Steve Donziger didn't live in Ecuador when Chevron had a judge 
place him under house arrest," | was told. He locked the monitor 
on my leg, and | wore it to my next stop, a law office in Los 
Angeles, where a lawyer for Halliburton offered to defend me if 
| dropped his client's name from the list of malefactors. "If 
anyone is to be blamed," he argued, "it's our customers. They 
demand oil and gas; those who transport and sell it are only 
following orders." This argument later became known as "the 
free market Eichmann defense." | declined his offer. 


Trying to soften the tribunal's impact and other negative 
responses to the industry, a press campaign by Friends of Cars 
released ads assuring consumers that oil and gas extractors 
cared about the future. Friends of Cars promised to close all its 
wells by 2050. (Most would run dry by then.) Meanwhile they 
regarded gas-fueled cars as an endangered species that needed 
the industry's protection. They offered special discounts to first- 
time buyers. ("A not going-out-of-business sale," they called it.) 


At the same time, our opposition to oil and gas sales benefitted 
from a new breed of law firm, unapologetic ambulance chasers 
organizing class action suits against climate crimes enablers. 
Television ads asked viewers of late night movies and daytime 
talk shows to call the firm: "If you recently survived a flood, 
wildfire, tornado or hurricane and think the damage was related 
to carbon-dioxide releases in your area, call this number now. 
You only pay a fee if our lawyers win." | dialed and became a 
client. The class action cases were separate from our tribunal's 
agenda -- the lawsuits and appeals of verdicts were likely to go 
_on for decades, to a time when all wore oxygen tanks. But the 
defendants hardly acknowledged the distinction between cases, 
as they denied all responsibility for the weather. 


Outside those courtrooms, some first-rate incriminating 
evidence came from the oil companies themselves, thanks to a 
few whistleblowers. As Representative Ro Khanna, Democratic 
Congressman from California, said in 2021: 


“The fossil fuel industry has had scientific evidence about the 
dangers of climate change since at least 1977. Yet for decades, 
the industry spread denial and doubt about the harm of its 
products — undermining the science and preventing meaningful 
action on climate change even as the global climate crisis 


became increasingly dire. These companies must be held 
accountable." 


Joe Biden provided some evidence too. On November 17, 2021, 
a few days after the close of the United Nations Climate Change 
Conference (COP26), at which the President promised the 
United States would be "leading by the power of our example” 
in efforts to achieve a zero-emissions future, Biden's Interior 
Department approved sale of oil and gas drilling rights to more 
than eighty million acres in the Gulf of Mexico. The leading 
buyers were Exxon Mobil and Chevron. "The American zero- 
emission program is off to a slow start, with zero progress," our 
next posting announced. "Biden's record on drilling rights is 
worse than Trump's.” 


A White House official responded: "We regret that oil money 
continues to fund campaigns for office on both sides of the aisle. 
It's a bipartisan issue, and you ought to give the Republicans 
some of the credit for the situation, too." Regrettably, we 
couldn't document the crimes of all these officials in time for the 
tribunal's opening; | offered to try them later on, in installments. 


Other leaders became slightly defensive too. China's Xi Jinping 
and India's Modi vowed to burn only clean coal, as Senator 
Manchin ("The Good Joe") of West Virginia had requested. 
"Biden may go across the aisle to work with Republicans, but we 
cross to Wheeling for our dealing." 


Jair Bolsonaro fired his environmental minister, Ricardo Salles, 
but let Brazil's rainforests burn. 


Vladimir Putin vowed to stay in office and Ukraine "as long as it 
takes to end this crisis." 


Once the tribunal began, reporters paid considerable attention 
to "the free market Eichmann defense," which an oil industry 
lawyer. preferred to call "the foot on the gas pedal.” "No one 
has to buy our product,” he argued. "No one has to drive a gas- 
fueled truck or plane. "No one has to burn home-heating oil, 
either." Reluctantly, we conceded solar and wind power made 
choices possible. 


The lawyer concluded: "Floods, droughts, heat waves existed 
long before our clients came along. Live with it!” 


"If only we could," responded one of the 25 children suing for 
their future and cross examining him. The children, ranging in 
age from 7 to 16, all testified. A twelve-year old prodigy who 
had been auditing classes at Harvard Law School looked forward 
to a future where climate crimes tribunals would no longer be 
necessary, and he could choose another profession. He would 
have preferred to be a pianist. A number of students who led 
strikes against climate change looked forward to a full schedule 
of classes, to which they would return as soon as the storms, 
wildfires and pandemics subsided. 


None of the accused officials appeared in person. A few sent 
warm wishes in exculpatory recordings. Due to continuing 
pandemic restrictions, most of the jurors participated’ by video 
conference, a format that allowed us to enlist the services of 
notable environmental activists, oceanographers, ecologists, 
solar energy experts, a famous geologist (a rock star), and an 
elderly lawyer who began his career at Nuremburg's war crimes 
tribunal. ("| was a survivor, now we all need to be one," he said.) 


As the jurors began deliberating, we expected Trump loyalists 
to call for a recount of the vote, so we hired an independent 
auditor to keep meticulous records. 


On the last day, Foreperson Greta Thunberg read the tribunal's 
findings out loud: 


“In the cases before us, having heard all the charges of ecocide, 
irreparable damage to the environment through accelerated 
carbon dioxide emission, as well as economic, gender and racial 
injustice, and refusal to employ alternative, renewable energy 
sources in a climate emergency, the jurors have reached the 
following verdicts (tabulation available on request): 


"Donald J. Trump, guilty of climate crimes." 
"Joseph R. Biden, guilty of climate crimes.” 

"Barack H. Obama, guilty of climate crimes.” 
"George W. Bush, guilty of climate crimes." 
"Mohammed bin Salman, guilty of climate crimes." 
"Narendra Modi, guilty of climate crimes." 

"Xi Jinping, guilty of climate crimes.” 

"Vladimir Putin, guilty of climate crimes." 

"Jair Bolsonaro, guilty of climate crimes.” 

"Boris Johnson, guilty of climate crimes." 

"Tony Blair, guilty of climate crimes.” 

"CEOs of Chevron, Exxon Mobil, Shell, BP, Gazprom, Halliburton, 
all guilty.” 


Applause, cries of "Encore!" and a standing ovation from 
courthouse spectators greet each pronouncement of "guilty." 


After lowering the hood of her bright yellow rain slicker, so her 
face is completely visible, Greta concludes: "While we have no 
judge authorized to sentence the guilty parties, everyone's 
punishment will be recorded in future weather reports, as the 
air becomes unbreathable; as oceans and other waters flood 
cities and the countryside; while snow storms, tornadoes, 
hurricanes, drought and wildfire immiserate life on earth. We all 


are going to endure this punishment. We will do more than talk 
about the weather; we will suffer from it, unless the convicted 
and their countries agree to zero-emissions immediately." 
Thunder outside the courthouse adds an exclamation point or 
two as a storm descends. 


Far away, the newly convicted men relax in private clubs and 
country estates. They will not be arrested, their lawyers have 
assured them by saying Sartre's words on the tribunal ("We are 
powerless") still hold. Exercising an abundance of caution they 
never showed when committing their crimes, the convicted stay 
out of sight for a few days, say little and do less, knowing the 
opprobrium the verdict carries will not last long. Reporters and 
news followers of the world will move on to other topics: new 
random acts of terror and pandemic threats, fire alarms and 
medical alerts will demand attention. Climate criminals will 
continue casually destroying the planet, and the weather will 
continue to worsen. 


A few months before the next American election, as arguments 
about the voter registration and access to ballots rage, Trump is 
amused to hear a question about The Hague and the dishonor 
its verdict brought him. The candidate removes his new red 
GAGA (Gassed America's Great Again) hat, fans himself (he's his 
greatest fan) and genially answers: "I don't’ recognize 
international law. I'm an American. On the other hand, Biden 
and Obama do; they should be locked up." 


Biden from his Oval Office confides: "If we needed more proof 
of a world where justice is imperfect, this is it. | have asked the 
Attorney General to appoint an independent prosecutor to 
review the findings of The Hague's tribunal and give me a 
complete summary, along with his recommendations by 
December of 2024. This cannot wait any longer." 


The Sheriff asks me to return my ankle bracelet, so it can be 
worn by someone more deserving. 


Putin thanks a Moscow reporter for his pre-screened question 
and replies: "What they call a crime in The Hague is just business 
in America, China and Russia.” 


At a Party Congress in Beijing, Xi Jinping stands next to Joe 
Manchin, praises the visiting Senator's advocacy of "clean coal,” 
and pays his West Virginian friend the ultimate compliment: 


"We have so much in common, you should have been indicted 
too.” 


Asked in Britain's Parliament if The Hague verdict would deter 
his misbehavior in the future, Prime Minister Boris Johnson 
ruffles his unruly hair, smiles at his own sense of humor and 
admits: "No. I'm still a reprobate. The jury could have done 
better; they should have made us pay reparations for damage, 
and plant trees." _—_Little did he know that was the goal of our 
next tribunal. 
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Brewster Kahle/ personal note to 
Internet Archive 

300 Funston Avenue 

San Francisco, CA 94118 


Dear Brewster, 


| hope you are well. 


You already read the enclosed pamphlet in an email edition, for which | 
thank you. 


I’m sending you an updated, improved hardcopy for your library, and 
wonder if you or the Archive might want to post it online (as part of the 
library's free reading material). Please consider this note permission 
for the posting if you need it. 


| hope to see you in person sometime. Meanwhile, keep up the great 
work, and stay well, 


A 


jschech@sfsu.edu 








